' POETRY.

WITCHES IN THE CREAN.

Turoras all the 3 winter's A
And half the dron sioke. s

[ Ay

We churned, and yet no butter came ;
The cream looked thin and white,

“Next

mmu.wﬂhurmmmwed.

We churoed ﬂcmunmmw
And bead did ache with pain.

The cream rose then sulking fell,
Girew thick, then grew thin ;

[t «plashecd and spattered in our eyes,
On clothies and nose and chin.

We charned it fast and churned it slow,
And stirred it round and round ;

Yet all the livelong weary day
‘Was heard the dasher’s sound.

The =un <ank in the gloomy w
The moon rose ghutl? pale:”"

Aud #till we churned with courage low,
And hopes about to fail ;

When i walked Granny Dean, heard
With wonder and amase, e '
Wur troubles.  As sne crossed hersclf,

And in the fire did gaze,

= Lord belp us all,™ she quickly sald,
And e:.w-:red up ber lace ;

* Lord help us ali, for a8 you live,
Toere's witches in the place!

“There's witches here within this churn,
Toa have possessed the cream.
o rine the horse-shoe that | saw
Hang on the ceilar beam. ™

The shoe was hrenght, when ros
s : ' f ! and an
) :,h,-_:w:rled it u':r h::r hesaad ‘ S Tonny
" Go drive the witches (rom that ercam,™
lu solemn voice she said.

Then tossed it in the fire. till red
With bear it soon did 1armn,

And dropped it ‘mony the wit
Thar bid withiu the chum.‘dm. -

Unce more the dasher's sovnd was heard -
tHave patienee with my rhym:—

For suire enough, the butter came
In twenly minutes’ iime.

Some say ihe temperatare was chanoed
With harse-shoc growing red : =
But when we a~k old Gyrauny Dean
She oty shakes her head. ’
— Hearth and Home,
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“Drais and chezry for the parlors, with
f‘ﬁl!t‘\\.'uu L t!l!n’! y“u ‘hiilk. !"]-)Rai\’? ‘.&nd
blnc instewd of the inevitable green for
; v dining-room. As for the bl

AT S —

r )“_"" rtaind about the bed-rooms, or
any of the  gther reoms, for that matter,
Hoyou poease, Mr. Rossitur. Remember,
FOUL SaV ¢ me carte banche about this fur
ni=hir e and 1 mean to show youan origi-
Ll sOS, “;.t.h no ‘-"'.1'1'!_”:}'[_"-"1 ('nln]‘-\..”;‘
SUgles. Just eonlide in my taste, and keep
Your purse-strings open !”

“To the extent of their capacity, mv
dear.  Aml, of course, I wouldn't GaTe th
ventiure to llllx'slilln a woman's taste, Jeast
of all this little woman's, 3t YOUr eyes
i"lossy, your eyes! Yon hadn't develope A
your interesting intention of 'll'l.’nt:,nl,-‘
blind when I gave vou that earte bisgp,”
}.I.-il Rnow, \\'hy. I .‘:ll'-p(_'l'f_ “iN" \

weior s dome with you, yeq - - e
able to distinguish betwees, g 2OVt be
sreen and a Dugmar bl v sletiernich

The Cyos thus disre 2
thi=hed i:l.l"_fflillg re-
soeveh.

“ Now, Fred

i me of

as | was Ir

e,

Acetfully alladed to
Stoach at this teasing

» it is too bad of you to re-
#liat I have to undergo, just

- .

YOLUME XYV,

went off quite courageously alone. The
physician seemed a little surprised to
sce her thus, and thought better of her
nerve than he had done the day be-
fore. He thought better of it still
when he saw with what quiet fortitude
she underwent the very painful appliea-
tion which he presently proceeded to
make. The poor iuflamed eyelids were
turned inside ont, and “painted” with
some pungent salve: drops of some ficry
lquid fell like living coals upon the sore
and quivering balls; but she made no
sign ot suffering alter the first, long, shud-
dering sigh. She sat quite still, growing
white to the lips, and with her ﬁngtr-lip?l
pressed tight together, but she neither
fHinched nor cried out ; and when it was
over, and she lay back for a moment with
the poor, g:uarling eyes closed, and the
tears running down her pale cheeks, the
doctor was fain to comfort her as he would
have done a child.

“There, the worst is over now,” he
said, gently, “for the first is always the
worst ; and you have the eonsolation of
having proved your heroism at least.”

“That isn't the least bit of consolation,
thank you,” retorted Flossy, piquantly,
coming out of her forced calm, as t'
pain subsided a little, and drying her * eqcq
with a drolly pathetic air. “Tar, po o
all ambitious of being mnsid-,,-tﬁ h -rni.
OFf course, if I moust suffer ¢ ':‘.'um l:r |.,§:
have like a woman, an’ ;5 hra o baby -
but T had much ratt .. 5o 0 ‘lc'uu‘ln-nt‘
have to suffer at g5 FOR R,
Yo '-lf 'tV Gicve, then, in the strength-
ening and parifying pow.r of pain®” said
the l.‘!?c'“r'.ml I don’t. I have no faith in
Al good and you'll be happy' doc
< o5 when I'm happy, I'm always good.
S9are other people, 1 belicve, and they
't be happy while they are suffering.
Uenee, as we uysed 1o say at school, if I
could banish pain from the world, I'd do
it, a?r‘.l' then we'd all be happy, and all be
Ll T

“ What wonld the orthadox neople and
t-ha' poets say to such heresy 7 asked the
Woctor, amused at ber flippancy.

*Knowledse by snflering entercth”
yvou know, and vou sarely wouldnt ven-
ture to oppose Longfellow’s dietum, im-
pressad upon yon, doubtless, in your first
reader, that it is a very particularly sub-
lime thing
*To saffer and be strong ™"

“ Oh, I know all they say,” said Flossy,

shrugging her shoulders: “ but it seems to

wonldn't need the strength. At any

ying to get my courage up by
. -Z 1t for a moment. And when
.~ & turn man-milliner, I should likc:I
anow ?  You ought to be ashamed to |
Low one crhor from another, and T don't
wve you de, cither. [ shan't let you
4 thing ; iU's guite enouzh for yon

Farmero LT

|

Jave the honor ot paying the bills
insh, Flxsv! here is the doctor. |
VoW Go be brave, dear,” interrupted her

“nion, in & changed voice; and
¢ ooy luraed white, and looked piteous-
¢ round,
Ihe door of the private room opened,
: NG & till, zraveqdooking man advanced
) e e ante-room.  He was holding by
. tnd a pale hittle girl with a green
vle bovand elosely over her eyes, and |
3ONEW  patient noticed how trustingly
tie littl & thing clung to him, despite the |
pain B e Yad probably just inflicted upon
WL apd it inspired hor with a feeling of
Grfidence on her own part. Still she
L and grew quite cold, when, hav-

| SNy

" emble
g disinissed the child at the door with a
Cuvery goud-by, the oracle who wasto
evide the fute of those pretty blue eyes
' Lers approached herself and her eom-
penton, and, bowing, desired to know
their eommands.
" We have been referred to yon, by our
v phiysician, as & most skilful eculist,
Duchanan -7 swid Mr. Rossitar, pre-
“atinge biscanl. “I wish to consult you
Debiall of my—this lady. He appre-
& some serions dificulty with her
res. Wil you be gorwl enough to ex-
ssrine them for yoursell *”

Lie voctor howed with  professional
“ravity, and Jeading the way into the in-

r room, requested the lady to be seated

Hhe ™ patient’s chair.,” But poor Flossy |
€W whiter stilly and looked piteously at

f o, who langhed nervously, and at the
tor, who answered with a reassuring

Thten she rose with a mighty et-
1, shoog ont her sashes, stepped doubt-
v Lhrough the door, as though she was
ing the threshold of the lnquisition,
| let Lerself down into the great leath- |
reeoptacie as gingerly as though it |
] Wore the rack i',_‘t‘“.
she exclaimed, with a little
) i pressible nervous ery, as the doctor ad-
’ <ed the ehair so as to move her head
vkward., Fred lauaghed again at this,
tidd the doetor locked amused ; and Flossy,
, smed of her babyishness, seated herself
wlutely mn the areadful chair, set her
te teeth, elinched her kidded fingers,
i—s=huat her eyes tight! determined to
ir like a woman and a heroine what-
' eor fate might be in store for her.
- het | must we your eyes, if you please,
Diwian, sald the doctor.
lossy apened them with a flash, red-
iz tunonsly at her own stupidity.
2 she laughed, and the two gentlemen
vl her; and after that they all felt
re ut their ease, and Dr. Buchanan pro-
ool quietly to make the examination.
keen and  intelligent was the
ne gnze of his clear gray eyes;
ry lirm though gentle the touch of his
ng, slender fingers; and Flossy felt an
wtive eonfidence that his verdict, be
¢ hat it might, would be final, and trem
inwardly while she awaited it
It was badd enough, it not 20 badd as it
ht he, when it came at length: “ Con
, 1o but not condemned,” might be ren-
. rol aus the summing up There was a
unty of reprieve, and a hope of alti
te resacne; bat, meanw hile, the penanee
total idleness, and daily subjection to
. fneieal tree atment, was ﬂ.:!j!l l:._'"'l.
Flossy drew a long breath of redicf; it
. g |'.-:1.'| h beller thinn FlUv bl fenred
E{ d, the big, leuder hearted fellow,
1 up with tears in his eyes, and em-
bracel her regardiess of appearances
The little lady eolored violently, and
Mished him bastily away.

“For sharae, Fred " she expostulated,
o & vehement whisper ; and then, tocon
coal her embarrassor-nt, said gayly to the
: Loetor
= “ Do, pray, give us in the nice long
rame ol what vou daid was the matter
with my eyes.  "eopls will he sure to ask,
and [ shall feel so iearned when I tell
lhem.”

Dr. Buchanan replied gravely, and dis-
crectly assumed to have seen nothing of
what had happened.

I3ut Le had seen, nevertheless, and en-
vied while he saw; and even afler the
pair beul departed with hearts wonderfully

I
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“:‘: “ehitened, to torget their fears in llu'. de-
arke whifal mysteries of house-furnishing ;
;:' Ll even while he himself was busy with
ot “inumerable cases of ophthalmia, amaure-

af 9% and Heaven knows what unutterable

| eased eyes to Lave been his ‘thorn in the

rate, I'm Sabarite enough to wish I could
try it. I think they wore the wisest of the
old philosophers, after all. There is Mrs,
Browning, now, who asks in sad amaze if
we would
* Refuse the baptism of salt tears?
I wonder if she ever had sore cves?
tor, what lare you done to make me cry
so incessantly? You will roin me in
pocket handkerchiefs !
She held up a little eambrie trifle, com-

Doe- | that seldom smiled.

me it we were spared the suffering, we |
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a little uncomfortable, and a great relief to
your eyes."

t ‘;’But I sl;]hrmlu! like to know how T am
0 domy hair?” said Flossy, plainti

“I shall just knot it all
my head.”

“Oh, don't I" begged the doctor. “It's
such beautiful hair. 1 bee your pardon,
but T have a sort of right to praise it.
becanse it is so Seoteh—the res! gold
of a ngh_iaml lassie’s locks, The very sighit
of it flowing free from its ribhon mond, ia
these days of dragged-up and frizzled to -
knots, gives me a home fecling. Do you
know I have fancied more than ence thay
your forbears must have been countrymen
of mine? These eyes are certainly the
true Scotch blue, and you don’t know how
;:l hnr't..a me Lo pour this burning stuff into

em

The sudden, scorchin in made Floss
hold her breath for a fpramjnutcs; bn{
when it had subsided somewhat, she said,
eagerly :

' So you nee Scotch ? T never thought
of it bef,re, and yvet [ might have known
i ""' aame, and by—by—"

“ By what, please?” said the doctor,
with eager eyes on her face.

“ By my learning to like yvou so uick-
ly,” said Flossy, frankly, though her eolor
deepened under his pleased look., * For
you must know, I have always had the
greatest liking for everything Scotch.
The * Scottish Chiefs’ was my first novel;
I could spout whole pages of it at the ma-
ture age of seven, and Sir William Wual-
ince has beem my pet hero ever since,
Atfter I got beyond Miss Porter, Sir Wal-
ter Seott took possession of me, and many
a scolding I got for lessons neclected be-
cause of his fascinations. To this day no
poet has ever touched me as Durns has;
and, in short, no eountry has ever iunter-
ested me g0 much as Scotland.  Some day
[ shall make a pilgrimagze there!”

Dr. Buchanan flushed with a strance
pleasure at this earnest praise of his “uain
countree.” “ And are yon sure,” he asked,
“that yon are not of Scotch descent your-

- selt? T eannot help thinking so now more

than ever.”

“And I think so, too,” said Flosay,
gravely, “though my father was of Irish
parentage. But, you know, once upon a
time—I1"m sure I don’t know when, for I
never can remember dates—but not such
a very great while ago, a number of
Scotch famihies exiled themselves to the
north of Ireland for the sake of their re-
higion, and formed a colony there, whose
descendants are still Preshyterians. 1 am
sure my father came ol these people,
though I was too young ever to be talaed
to about these things., For he was the
perfect realization in mind and person of
my idea of a Scotch Covenanter ; tall and
larze and austere, with blue eyes that

pletely saturated with the moisture which |

the scalding applications had caused to
flow plentifully from her eyes, and the
doctor gravely presented his own hand-
kerchiefl
and Flossy took it simply, and pressed it
to her smarting eyeballs,

It was larze, and fine, and cool, |
{ about as understandingly as Deb Milton

“ I like the smell of Florida water,” she

' said, naively, “it is &0 refreshing, while

most perfumes are, on the contrary, op-

erant linen to her eves,

The doctor flushed with an odd sense of
pleasure, and gave an amused assent—be-
ginuing, meanwhile, to fold up powders

“You ought to feel guite honored,” he
said, presently, “at being allowed to share
St Paul's infirmity.  Yon know the
learned in those matters have decided dis-

ﬂ*’h}l.’ .

“ ] don’t believe it,” said Flassy, irrev-
erently ; “it 1s only their opinion and 1
have as good a right to mine. [ think he
was jilted, and that that wasthe reason he
remained a bachelor, and was so €ross en
the subject of marriage !’

Dr. Buchanan Jaughed outright.

“ When have I heard 2o mueh hetern-
doxy in one day!" he said; “but of
course, no woman woull admit that a man
would ever remain unmarricd of his own
free choice.”

“ Not such a sensible man as St. Paul
was, at sy rate,” retorted Flossy: and
tiae doctor thought, involuntarily, of the ‘
tall and handsome young man who had

aceompanied his fair patient on the pre- |
coding day, and of the housekeeperly con- |
tab which he had partially overheard.

“ ean easily imanne that you would
have no trouble in winning converts o
vour opinion,” he said, ¢ mrl_vuusly, but |
Flossy never noticed ecompliments, and |
dryiug her eyes, finally, on the Jdoector’s
handkereeief, returned it to him, and rose |
to go, As she took up her bonnet, a l
slight sound behind her attracted her at

tention, and turning she saw a door lead-
ing to another apartment open hesitating:
lv. A sweet young face appeared for a

moment at tlu_-'upuuing, and a soll volce |
said apologetically :

|
pressive.” And she again applied the fra- i
]

@ [ heg pardon for interrupting, but I
must see you just a moment, Alce, about
something important,”

“ [mmediately,” answered the dlwlnfr;
and Flossy, thinking that it was plain,
not oply that he was no imitator of St
Paul, but that he had displayed uncom-
mon good taste in his choice for a wile,
took 1he package of medicine which he
handed her, and made her way out through
4 room fast fillinx with patients.

Floasy went the next dfay cand the next,
and continued 1o gy coch day,atl the samne
hour, 1o her new physician; and, strange
Lo say, in &ililn of all the 'mq'-n-uurml _llll'-
tures he subjected her to—the sealding,
blistering, cupping, leeching, and so on—
hier visits to his office gradually grew to
he the chicl pleasure of her day. l{lmw'-'
ine iha! he was an “old married man,
and that his pretty young wile was al-
ways at hand m the next room, there wis
no need for her to assume a reserve jor
cien to her frank and genial temper; so
she lanzhed and ehatiered freely with
him. after the manner of women with
physicians whom they like and trust, and

L found it impossible to resist the charm
of her sunny mood.  Besides, anather tie,
closer than tht of doctor and patient, had
heen discovered between them.

One day when, in the mutoal skirmish
of wits, she had lnunehed a delicate arrow
at some pet foible of his, he tarned upon
hier, threalening a new application of tor-
ture, and shaking nminmw!y a small phial
containing some colorless iiclln'l._ .

“ What are yon going to do with that?
she demanded, hall-defiant, half deprecat-
ing. _ .

“I am going to drop some of it behind
your ears,” sail the doctor, severd ly, “to

blister them, as a punishment for hearing
all that I say in a perversely distorted
fashion : and if I were not very merciful,
[ should likewise bestow a little upon the
tip of your equally perverse b n_l:gllue;"

“Oh—h, don't, please!” cried Flossy,
shrinking away as he approached  her.

- “iments of unfortunate optics, the re-
ieiibrance of the comical touching scene

':: “ame baek to him more than once, and
"' *1Li & hope that he might sot have to do
- “Sything very terrible to those soft, blune
gk “Ves that had looked up so wistfully to

S35 for it was very evident that whatever
"G was inflicted on them would dupli-
(Ve itself in the heart of the fond young
“Ver or husband—whichever he was.
_ Mexnwhile, said * problematic charac-
," Wwias deep with Flossy in the mys-
[ries of velvet, satin, and hroeatelle, and
IAnKs to their united industry and per-
':"erum-e. the great work of fitting up the
“W house was most satisfactorily inau-
Firsted by dinner-time.
Fred was o busy to sccompany her to

“1 will take it all back. Will it hurt
much *" .

“ Too late for repentance now,” said the
doctor, in a stern voice, but gathering
away very tenderly the soft bright carls
which clung about the pretty little ears;
and thinking what a shame it was that
it should be m.-c-la-..-mar_v ]h]r :ra;: that dainty

in with tronblesome bitsters,
ak'l-‘lnany held her breath, and sat trem-
blingly expectant of some sudden, «harp
pain ; but the terrible drops fell harmless
as if they had been water, and Dr. Ba-
chanan hed aloud at her look of sur-

rise and relief, . :

“[ did punish you, did I not?” he eaid,
in glee ; but the fright was

‘B¢ doctor’s next morning, and Flossy

-

it. The blisters will not be painful ; only

the whole of

looked right through one, and a moath
He was a Presbyte-
rian, dyed in the wool, and his idea of
milk for the babes was the Confession of
Faith, and the Westminster Catechisn.
How well I remember standing up betore
him of a Sunday—I mean Sabbath—after-
noon, when about so high! beginning at
‘What is tl * chicf enda of a wan ? and
going through all the mysteries of Re-
demption, Justification, and Sanetifiontion,

usced to read Greek to her father. And
my nother sat by—she was a snnny-
hearted Englishwoman—protesting  in
vain  against her little ones beinz
taught that they were the children ot
wrath, and, as likcly as not, foreordained
by God's good pleasure to eternal miscry,
Oh, how mplsinly I can see it all now,
though it is many a weary day since |
saw them!”

Flossy leaned back in the great leath-
ern cliair, and, shutting her poor eyes,
suflfered hersell to wander back into the
halt-forgotten past; and Dr. Duchanan
stood by looking down upon the wistiul
voung face, which he had only seen be-
fore sparkling with the sunshine ol a
merry mood, or pale with patience under
pain, thinking how sweet it was in shine
or shadow, and feeling a curious sensation
of sympathy and interest for his fuir
young patient, stirring somewhere under
his vest,

When he spoke, however, it was in the
old gay tone:

“Well,  am delighted that my intui-
tion has proved eorrect about our being
one-country-folk,” he said, *“ And now,
do you know, I believe I eould guess your
house-name; I could tell you at Jeast,
what I think you eughé to have becen
ealled.”

“ What *" asked Flossy, Ianughing and
curious

“ One of the sweet Scoteh lassic-names,
of course; I cannot quite decide:  Effie,
or Marian,or Flora. Flora, [ think, suits
you best. Do you like it ?”

Flossy started in amuzed surprise, hut
instantly assumed a demurelook. ** Why
does Flora suit me best ?” she asked,

Dr. Buchanan hesitated, reddencd a lit-
tle, and then spoke out:

“You must pardon me, for you have
asked the guestion. [t is because you
have such a flower-like face. Such peach-
Blogsom cheeks and rosebud lips, cyes
like bluebells, and hair as yellow as the
golden gorse on our g'lnrioms _S(tu{t'h
moors.  You must know yourself that it
suits you."

Flossy's peach-blossoms turned to car-
nations, but she laughed in glee, and said,
merrily :

“Well, you are not far wrong. My

| pame is Florence”

The doctor started, and flushed with
pleasure.

“Is it so, indeed?’ he said, eagerly.
“But I should—they should—eall you
Flora, asa pet name. Do they *”

“Nao,” said his patient. * Fred—and
Fred is all 1 have now—"the shalow
crossed her face again—* ealls me always
Flossy.” The glow faded from the doc-
tor's face likewise, and he bit his lip. e
had forgotten, for & moment, that she be-
longed to a * Fred,” and he did not find it
pleasant to be thus abruptly reminded of
it. He said, presently, in a quiet voice:

“It isa pretty little name.  And, now,
here is your medicine, and you are not to
forget that after this we two Highland
folk are to be real fricnds *” ;

“1 think that we ure so already,” said
Flossy, simply, looking at him with a
clear glance ot her truthful eyes, and put-
ting her hand frankly into the one he of-
fered, ns she rose to go,

So the days and the weeks slipped by,
and the friendship, sudden as it was,
lost none of its interest, but rather
grew in strength and nearness, The
visits of 8o sweet and Dbright a
patient wee like oases in  the
desert of the doctor's daily toil; and
Flossy, withoit acknowledging it 1o
lu-.rserl’. passed the happiest hour of her
day at his oflice, They somchow suited
| ench other exaetly ; and, no matter what
was the topic touched upon in theirmany
talks,whether “grave or gray,or lively or
severe,” there was sure to be something
which gave unconscious prool of their
harmony of taste and temperament ; and
neither felt so happy, 8o natural, so cn-
tirely the best self, ns with the other.

Dr. Buchanan made some ineffectual
struggle agamnst the growth of a feeling
which, he knew, could lead to nothing
further ; Flossy, in childlike unconscions:
ness, made no struggle, but enjoyed the
present without a thought of her future.

This trial of her eyes, in addition 1o
the anxiety and suffering it had brought
her, had given her likewise & pleasant
friend and a great many charming hours.
She accepted the one with the other, and,
almost without knowing it, found her
chief delight in her visits to his office.
She was really startled and annoyed with
herself one morning, when it rained so
preposterously that she was positively

ashamed to go out, to find that the storm

up at the back of
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that she eonld settle comfortably to noth
ing; and was upable to rid herself of a
disdereenlle sense of something precious
being lost from her day.

It sct the little Jady thinking very se-
riously, and, when she made her next
vigit, the doctor’s manner was not guch
a8 o jull her back into unconsciousness.

The warmih of pleasare in his grecting
was unmistakable, and his words had
imeaning in their jesi.

1 geneiaily like a rainy day,” he s2id;
“1t gives me some relief from the press
of daily work, and e¢ven sometimes per-
niits me a peep into a book ; but 1 must
confess that vesterday was unmitigatediy
drearv, T missed more than one Kind of
sunshine, and I am afraid I was abomina-
bly cross to the few patients who braved
the storm. Am I very selfish in hoping
that the rain disappointed you too, just a
little bit, on account of your eyes, of
course, you know "

Now Flossy was very innocent and
enildlike, but there was something in the
doctor’s lock and tone, despite the ploy-
fulness of his words, which she felt in-
stinctively there should not be, coming
from him to her; which stie knew neither
Fred nor the pretty little Iy in the next
room would like, At the same time she
felt, with a burning rash of blood te her
heart, that she eonld like it, fur, far ton
well, if she shonld allow herself, and her
resolve was taken on the instant. She |
answered so quickly and naturally that
no one could Lave guessed what a sudden
sicge and repalse had been made within
the moment in the citadel of her guict-
seeminge breast, nor eould the doctor im-

had brought an sectual dizsappointment ; I the son of my fathor's only brother, and

ly
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my own and onlv esnsin and gnardian”

“But not vour hushand nor vour
lut'telr? " densaaded the doctor, much ex-
t:il"t -

“My husban?! How absard!”  ex-
claimed Flosey, lauzhing hysterieally,
and crimsopming deepoer than ever. © He

I8 1o e mareied withm the meonth ta the
prettivat ] in New Yeork, and it was for
her we were ehionsing inrnitars”

“Tet him, snd weleomes!" eried the
doclor, exulrantly, seizine Flazsv®s  haneds
in Lis, and bending g glowing glancenpon
her, © My dear hitie pa'iont, we have
hoilr of ns, Tike a pairog simpletous, heen
tuking it for granted thit we ewh be-
lovged t: somcehody else, wihereas, in
reslitv, we b longe to cach other, asl have
fielt from the fivst oug’f to be the case,
Tell e, isn't it s Won't you be my
little patient, and let e be your doctor
torever iron henedforward? " Don’t be
coquettish—answer me, 1 beg of you.”

agine that she had suspected danger or
intended defence. i

“Yes," said she, lightly ; “it was very |
naughty in you, both 0 wish me to foei |
disappointed and to be eross to your poor
patients.  You deserve punishment, and
I shall admizister it in the information
that thig is my last visit to you. Fred
was complimenting me only last night
upon my eyes; said the violets “were no
fonger overweighted with dew, and all
that sort of thing, you know. And, in-
deed, [ find I no longer answer to Jere-
minh's wolul description of himself’; my
head is no longer a fountain of tears, nor
mine eves rivers of water; I ean actually
read, write, and work, once more withoul
weeping, as thongh [ had been unkindly
chiddea to my task, For this blessed eon-
summation, [ shall be eternally your
dehtor, doctor; but it leaves me nothing
to do in the present bat to bid yon adiea, |
with the assarances of my most distin-
suished consideration.”

She spoke gayly, and her lips smiled,
but her hand trembled as she he'd 1t out,
and her face tlruplu's], like a lower on its
stalk, beneath the searchinge gaze of the
doctor’s elecar gray eyes. The news had
come upon him like a blow, none the less
heavy becsuse for some time expeeted,
He read now the answering pain she
strove to hide in her Ialtering tone and |
changinge hue, and he felt a wiid longing |
to clasp her to his heart, just tor um:l
moment, and tell her how it hurt him to |
let her go, and compel the sweet avowsnl |
that the parting was as bitter to her.  Bat
the mad thought was stifled as soon as
born; he felt that she had taken the only
wise, the ouly right course, and he com
pelled himself to answer her in the same
vein.

“Weel, its an ill wind that blaws nae-
body gude,” hesaid, in a broad Seotch
dinleet, and with a mock rueful counte-
nance, “I shall he left lamenting, but
youu will be freed from my eruelties
ilowever, in order that you may not en-
tircly forget me, 1 shall bestow upon you
some parting souvenirs.  Here is medicine
to be taken whenever a chance ¢cold may
bring a return of the inflamumation; here
is 2 lotion to be applicd oeeasionally, and
here is—u leech. [ will serew him ap so
ticitly in this box that you may cury
him in your pocket if youlike. Keep him
in & vase of pure water, and pul him on if
at any time vou should feel again that
conzestion of the balls. You will give
me a thought, perhaps, as you change his
water daily, and I shull think of him feci-
ing on more blue veined temples, and—"
Nonsense!™ broze in Flossy, putting
back from the doctor's hand the wvase
which contained several of the blood-
thirsty litile reptiles; it Ineed any more
sneh severe remedics, 1 shall come to you
again, DBut I bave no fear that I shall,
thanks to vour s%ill and your great Kind-
ness and patience,”

Her voice was heginning to break agzain,
and she added, hastily

“And now, doctor—friend—I must
really say good-hy.” She put out her
hand, and the doctor seized and held it
tight, * You will believe,” she began,
axain steadying her voice, but just then
the same door, whos: opening had inter-
rapted them ones betore, opened azan,
and the same sweet voiee timidly request.
ed * just one word with Alee”

The doclor looked impatient,

“ Please stay just one moment longer,”
he begzed, darting out of the room belore
ghe had time to refuse. He returned al
most immedintely, and Flossy said, in a
reproachiul tone :

“1 am afraid you have not half listened
to what your wife had to say, Dr. Bu
chanan. [ am sorry you hurried so. |
would much rather have waited till she
had finished.”

The doctor stared at his paticnt in blank
amazoment,

“My wife! What do you mean?” he
asked,

It was Flossy's turn now to look sur-
prised.

“ 1 mean your wile, of eourse,” she said ;
“the lovely littie Ivdy who occupies the
next room, and whom you have just left.”

The doctor stood for a moment silent
and eonfounded, thea broke into an irre-
pressible laugh.

“So you thounght I was married, did
your" he said, in exceeding amuscment,
“I must tell Elsie that”

“And are you not, then ?” asked Flossy,
inan eager, ltering tone. ** But 1 saw
you, Dr. Buchanan—1 beg your pardon,
L but you left the door open—I saw you
with your arm about that young lady, and
her lips raised to vonrs”

With much hesitation and many blush-
es, Flossy brought forward this terrible
charge, but the doctor only met it with
another uncontrollable laugh,

“And if you did,” he sail, as soon as
he eould speak, * who has a better right *
Elsie is my only sister, and was married
giXx months ago to my partuer, whose
house this is. She's such a little goose
us to be sull very fond of her bie brother,
and every now and then has some won-
derful favor to ask ol him, the granting
of which she repays with a kiss,  Poor
little Elsie! how she will laugh when [
tell her that | she has been taken for my
wile!"”

Flossy langhed too, but it was very
tremulonsly, and the crimson flush still
dyed her downeast face, while her heart
beat in great throbs, and her breath came
too brokenly for gpecch.  Dr. Buchanan
looked at her as she stood blushing and
quivering, searched her drooping face
with his keen gray eyes, and a sodden
great light flashed over his own counte.
nance.

“Great Heaven!” he exclaimed, start-
ing toward her, “I may have been taking
for granted something cqually without
foundation.  Will you teli me who was
tne gentleman who brought you here,
and with whom I heard yon discussing
varions  housckeeping  matters;  the
‘Fred,” | mean, of whom you have so
often spoken? Ruarcly your names are
the same.”

“Fred? said Flossy, bewildered; *“of

course our names are the same. He is

| short and does not reae

| of enurage.

Jut Flosey beld her face away shyly,
and triad 1o hide the suiden great rush of
uapnine s which had come over it

“Iv b= a2 mntual mistake,” she seail,
eancily, " and I shall «o directly and tell
Fred ahout it,  Good-moraing!”

Bnt thoueh skhe mashed 1o the door in a
wild, shy «ffort to eseips, she was not
allowcd to go just vet, nor without wpay-
ing toll; and 1t was well for her seerct
that the doctor hal alwaya required Ler
to wear o thick veil in the street I —2 e
fUr'l.-‘l ,f..'.",'.'“rf_
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Sizus of the Hands,

A nitrie work on @ Modern Palmistry”
brines torether & ltrze amouant of amus-
ing gos<ip, hiat we cannot say how wtch
yont must helieve of it The person who
will caretully study the wrinkles, turrows,
lines and hollows on the hands, will be
able to tell ortunes as well as soy mod.
Crn FVpsy.

It the palm of the hand be long, and
the fingers well propoetioned, ote, naot
«oft, but rather hard, it denotes the per-
son 1o be ingentons, eliangeable, and given
to thelt and viee,

It the hands be hollow, solid, and well
knit in the j'lill'.'~. it ||l‘|'l|il'i:-: fong life,
hat if overthwairted then it denotes short
life.

Observe the finger of Mercnry—that is,
the little fincer; i the end of it exceedsthe
joint of the ring finger,such a man will rule
tn his own house, and bis wilc will be pleas.
ing and obedient to him; but il it be
1 tlin | init, hie will
have & shirew, aud shie will he boss,

droad nails show the porson Lo be bash
ful, fearful, but af gentic natare,

Narrow nails denote tue person to be |
inclined to mischiet, and to do injury to
b= mri;l:’mrs.

Long nails show a person to he good-
natured, but distrastinl, and loving reeon-
ciliation rather than dislerence,

Oblique nails signily deecit and want |

Little ronnd nails denote obslinaey, an-

ger and hatred. ]
If they are crooked at the extremity, |
they show pride and fiereeness, |
tound nails show a eholevie person, |
yet soon reconeiled, honesty, a lover of |
seerel scicuce, I|

Fivshiy nails denote the person to be

Pemnldl

FACTS AND FIGURES.

Toa L=wis has turned seamstress,

Tue Noew Orieans street cars are en-
tirely propelled by mules,

Caresrae, S, C., has a poiice foree com-
posed of boyvs of sixteen.

A rovan of Portland hoasts that he has
bitten the noses off of five men

Marxcurster, N. IL, has forbidden
smoking in its streets on Sunday,

Over twelve million tone of coal have
been received in Philadelphia since 1855

Tu=n Territory of New Mexico contains
a popalation estimated at 125,000,

A DrookryN woman unsuccessfully
tried to commit suicide by swallowinz
hair-pins,

A nexwit in Westehester eounty, N.
Y., wears a costume of old hoot legs tied
togethier

Tiue Emperor of China is receivine
mirrors and costly houschold farniture
from Paris,

PrNNsyLvaniy hasa pedagogue ninet y-
sin vears old,  Me is one of the Old Mas-
ters.

Warnixerorn, Conn,, intends to ecle-
brate its two hundredth anniversary in
September next,

A Nonrrork lad shot himself rather
than to take care of a squidling baby for
two hours,

A rrrrne bov died at Grass Valley,
Cal, last month, from ecating friction
miatenes.

A BrookrLyN man hrags over a watch
which has been ia his family for two hun-
drad years,

Tug British House of Lords now nnm-
hers 471 members, eonly thirty-one of
whom are unmnarried.

Tur first London edition of the first
number of Mr. Dickens' new novel will
consist of 70,000 eapies,

Tuers are three men in New York who
make good livings by writing advertise-
ments for the pubiie,

Turne are now living in Maine, in @ood
hezlth, live brothers named Lambert, aged
respectively 96, 192, 87, 81, and 79 years,

Tne next ereal Astronomical Congress
will take place in IST1 at Stuttgart. A
Goeographieal Congress will be held in
Antwerp in August,

A Lapyis in trouble at New Orleans
for padding her clothing with five boxes
of cigars and a lot of jellies, when she
linde!? from a Havana steaer,

OveER 100 young women are said to be
at present stndyinglaw in this country—
many in the universities, but more in law-
yers' offices, where they pay their tuition
fees by writing.

Dostoxians sugrest a grand tea party
on the eentennial anniversary of the day
on which the tea was thrown overboard,
to which 4li native-born Bostouians shall
be invited,

Tee cignon is doomed, say the Paris
rossips. One lady, hearing the report,
Lis re tired to her country seat, where she
imeans to beSshaved, in the hope of having
a head of native growth belore next

| SCRSOI,

AT the recent municinal eleetion in the
town of Puartnis, France, only
twenty-nine voters out of eighteen han-

g s Tor oras ! ! ; gat
mild in temper, idlesand lazy, | hred recistered their votes,  Without loss

Pale aud lack nails show the person
1o be very dees itiul to his neizhbor, and |
subject to muny disenses, :

Resd and marke ] nails «ienily elolerie |
and martial natore, given toeraehy ; and |
as many hithe marks as arce there speak so |
wany evil desires, !

- - — . -—
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Proll Ras.dan Proverhs,
“Eviay [ox praises
“ileo glter Lwo wolves
even cich one”

“A wood heginning is hadf the work.”

“Prast in God, buy do ot stamble your-
sl

“With God, even aeross the sea;
out Him, not cven to the threshoid.”

“ Withoui caeaiing, no tradine.”

“Money is nob God, but L shows great
merey.”

“The deeper you Lile anything the
sooner you frad it”

“IE God don't forsake us, the pigs will
not take us™”

“A debt is adorned by payment.”

* Roguery i« the Lt ol trades”

“ Never lake a cronked path while you
can see n straight one”

* Fear not the threats of the sreat, but
rather the tears of the poor.”

“Ask a ]'i_-‘ to dinaner, and
his levt on the table.’

“Disease concs in by handred weights
and goes out by ouvees,”’

* Every litthe frog is great
boge.’

“An old friend is worth two new ones.”

s awn tail.”
and you will not

with-

he will put

in his own

e pratsod nol lor your ancestors, but
for your virtaes™ '
“When N-koure rare, even a crab isa

fish.”

# X Lather's bl '--i;]_'_: cannol he d rownted

n water nor consumed by fire,”
“A maother's prayer will draw up from
the dopiia of L sea”
g
The * Magzie Eraser.”?

-

Chicizn papers, of a reeent date, stale
thal men are sbout the strects o that eity
selline & preparation cailad the “magie ”
craser—a solution of chloride of lune,
which i# used o remove ok marks from
paper.  However uselul this article may
be tor some parposes, it has proven s dan-
verons one, 43 rascals bave of late begun
to avali themselves ol 18 erasing proper-
ties o chunge cheeks and other conuner-
cial pepers with frandulent intent. In
New York and other Eastern citics very
bold operations of this Kind have been
successtuliy conducted, and bhankers have
become somuch much alarined that checks
and dralis are segutinizod with the great-
est care, and payment is refused unless
partics presenting them are known at the
bank. It 18 said that the fluid will not
crase Wue ink, sud Chicago bankers are
therelore instructing their cusbaners to
use this color only in filling up commer-
cia! peper. A writer in the Chicago
Triune says: * To deteck whether baonk
checks, notes, dralts; or papers of any
kind have been altered or tampered with
by the use of the “magic fHuia,” hold the
suspected paper over the flame of a gas
jet, being carciul not to seorch or burn it,
and it any tfluid has been applicd to the
paper, the plice where it ias been put will
specdily beeome discolored, and turn a de-
cided broren color, Freguently the writ
ing or figures which have been erased by
the flaid will reappear, faintly, on such
application of heat.”

L e e

Tuink.— Do your own thinking. Yes,
tha' is the idea. Think for yoursell, It
is well to listen to the expressed thonehits
ot others, and it is an agreeable pastime
to give expression to your thovghts, DBat
when alone, weigh what you have heard
and traverse what yon have said. It is
well to do this, for it will assist in euring
vou of talse notions, and of eradicating
unprofitable and vicious wdeas, and in time
make vou better men and women,  Whalt
you thus giin from your surronndings,
you will unwittingly transmit to the ris
ing generation, and the result will he that
vou will do your share in the glorions
work of eloevating the homan aly, Do
your own thinking.

e

AN old eooper in Farmer's village,
Conn, now a wan of 50 years, has worke |
at his trade Dr siaty four years, and in thet
time has mwade over twenly thousand
cusks.  He made for ane distiller barrels
sufllcient, it placed side by side, 1o ronch

| ol
| themselves unanimously into oflice.

over cight miles,

time the wholes twenty-nine voted

Taue reduction in telegraphie tolls in
France increased the reccipts by nearly
$3,000 for the month of December.
Twenty words, counting the address, sent
from one paint in France to another, now
cost twenty cents, instend of forty.

Jons Corrig, a Cincinnati policeman,
convicted of mansliughter, was so over
come by his sentence of five years in the
Povitentiary, that his hair has turned
white, und he lost fifty pounds in weight

v within six weeks atter his arrcst,

Tk cost of the franking privilege in
Cavady s estimated at 100000 & year.
The privileg: is enjoved by the Governor
General, the chiel officers of each depart-
ment, the Spesker and Clerk of each
House of Paclsunent, and during the ses-
sion, as well as for ten days betore and

| atter its opening and closing, by members

ol hoth Hon=es,

Licurying struck and melted a gun-bar-
rel A careless inspection of the solved
mietal snorested 4 thonght, and that in turn
begat another, until the final result was
the discovery of the manutacture of stieel
by means of clecincity, for which the
discoverer now Liolds letlers patent from
the Government of the United States, and
which will be among the most important
discoveries ol the age.,

A Canironrsia paper reports that the
“friends " ol a Chinaman, who had been
sick for some time, thought he was dying,
anl forthwith tumbled him into a coflin,
and proceeded to bury him. Some Amer-
icins, however, interfered, and took him
out of the coftin. It was then about 4
o'vlock in the afternoon, and the China-
man lived until 9 the next morning, when
his spirit took its flight.

WuiLi the officers of a detachment of
the Algerine army, posted near the fron-
tier of Moroeco, were talking over the
i<t news from Franee, a civilian inter-
rupted them withan assault upon the Em-
peror and Empress,  * Sin"” eried a young
Licutenant, * it is no aflair of mine to de
fend my sovercign here, but [ never will
perit & woman, present or absent, to be
assailed in my presence. I we had not
been within sicht of the soldiers I should
alrcady have pulled your ears.” In five
minites swords were erossed, and the
civilian was run through the body.

Mrs. Roperr DALe OweN makes the
assertion that * More than half the work
of the world is done by women.  Even in
the ¢ase of a shirt, with the cotton or flax
that is picked for it—nay, even in the
mines whence the ore that furmskhes the
iron-work of the lomms that weave it, is
tuken —her work besinsg; and, with the
making, the washing, the iromng, the
starching, the mending, the sewing on
buttons, it continues as long as the gar
ment lasts”  She also asserts that, “So
long as women have the providing of
man's food, they can govern him as they
chovse.”

A revMARRKABLE case of long life and
premonition of death is reported from
Erar, Bohemia. An old man of 108 years
arose in the morning perfectly healthy,
smoked his pipe, and then went out to
see his #gon, who was working in the for-
est, to tell him that he (the father) would
dic that evening ; at the same time telling
the son how the funeral was to be con-
ducted, and who should bear him to the
grave, The son, secing the old man's
good humor and health, langhed at what
he considered a whim.  Nevertheless,
when he returned home at night, he tonud
his tather dead.  The mother relates that
he had returned to the house, desired a
dring of water, had fallen asleep in his
chair, and never woke again,

A NEw process hag been discovered in
which sulphurie acid is nsed in the man-
ufacture of whisky from corn, by which
treatment the quantity of whisky is in
creased from 15 and 16 to 18and 19 Guarts
per bushel. A specimen of the article
which has been shown to us proves to be
a most deleterious and poisonous com-
pound.  When put through the usaal
course of rectification it corrodes and
destroys evervthing with which it eomes
i eontact, and an alcohol manufacturer,
e tempting to distil it discovered that
it rusted the eopper still to such an extent
that the Muid which eame forth was highly
impregoated with copperas,  If a copper
“1ill eannot withstand this article, how
can the human stomach be expected to
g0 it ¥=-Philaddphia Com. List.
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YOUTHS” BEPARTMEN?

DISOBEDIENCE.
S ——
0y the oate of the =arden. near the woml,”
A brother asad <ister tozethe r =stom].,
“Boyond the wate vou e not to rosm.””
Pheir mother had <aal #8 e quitted home

BBut. tired of plavios within the hound
Frank n:p-'r;.-.:

Ll hiee ot andd thay ]nu'h"pl. around,
0 Jessie I ho eried, = how | Tonr 1y )
To play lor swhile in the woaol belaw

“*Bat, Frankie, what did onr mother <qy

Said the little one tempted 1o oo sstray

She thoneht in the wood we misht cet harmed
Said Freank @ “hut we nesd nal he alarmed ;

There is no'hine to hor: ns, and oh! st spp

That beantifa! squirrel on vonder tren ! ‘

And awav ran Frank to the ercen retre i

While Jessie followed with ﬁ_t'in-,: foot,

They chased the sqn'reel with lanch and shant,
They rathered the Aowers and nlaved abagt
And then as they fesred it was gettis o late,
Retnrned unhart to the carden site

No gnestions ware a<ked and nohody knew
Wit Frank snd Jessie had dared to o,

Till “sturday night, as they sar alone,
Frank to bis mother the trith made known:

»

“But, mother,™ be said, “tho we went in the
woard

We 2ot no harm. a2 von thousht we shon'ld ;

nto the water we did not fall,

Nor did we fvinre our clothos ar g1

My =00, wos the answer, ** it may he go,

Y1 somethine vou lost in th« waood, | know :

Think well, and thon tell me” the mother =aid

Ax she laid her hand on Frankie's head, :

“ My knife. my hall. my penee thoncht he,

T have tham all safe—and what conld it be #

[ know ™ at jenoth he said witly g start —

I have lo=: the happy out of mv hea !

I have not folt easy <ince then* he siched,

* Aud I conld not be merry. althongh 1 tricd,

Mother, ' certain not all my play

Made up for the los< that I had that day!™

- -_——

TOMMY'S WIS

BY MRS « LARA W. T. FRUY.

Toumvy had played all throngh the
heantiful smmmer, and eovered his cheek:
with roses and dimnles, and Lis lips with
smiles, and filled his eyes with sparkles,
and his breath with sweetness, and his
whole little heart and life with happiness
and sunshine,

When it was early {all, Tommy hegan
to go to school, One bright, warm alter-
noon, Tommy had learned and recited Lis
lesson, and began to be pretty tired stay-
ing in school. By-and-by, his teacher
told him he miecht oo home, and so he
went, by the meadow path and the little,
low bridge over the brook. He stopped
there, and sat down on the bank and
watched the bright, golien water, buh
bling and rippling along with such a soft,
eonl, qmiet sonnd,

He ernld see the fishes darting by o
fast, and the ronnd, wet stones looking so
smooth and bright under the water, and
the shadows of the bushes beside him,
waving, waving, so slowly on the top
of it,

Poor Tommy was very warm and very
tired ; he had been tired sitting down, and
now he was tired walking; his lesson had
been pretty herd for his little mind to
master; he even began to think he had a
headache ; and altogether, Tommy wasn’t
nearly as happyas usual.  IHe took ofl his
shoes and steckings, and put his plunip,
little foet in the brook, and lanched to see
the trout eome swimming along elose hy
them, ug if they thought them little, whit.
fishes.

The cool, bright water went slippine
over his tired little fect, and felt so com
fortable and good to him that Tommy
wished he was in it all over, and s he
said :

“O, I do wish [ was a tron

Pretty soon e took out his feet, and
lay down on the srass, with his head elose
beside the beamital breok ; and watched
the little l:hes, and the same cool, wer,
round stones uncor the water, and the
same litlle shadows, waving =o slowly on
the top of it, and somehow he ri-
menmibering what be had said, 0, 1 4o
wishi I was a tront.”

He looked into the blue sky, and soine
little, white elouds cane sailing along, and
it scemed 1o Tommy as if they made cioudy
letters.

B

gil'ill

0, 1 DO Wisit!

“ 0, dear " said Tommy —poor Tomwmy ;
and he locked down into the brock acain
Lie began to feel very queer ; began to feel
as if he was growieg smaller. He was
sure he had never [0l 30 hetore,

First, there wias a little singing in his
ears; and then he couldn’t heyr the brook
rippling any longer, for his ears were
gone  Then his arms grew shorter amd
shorter, and finally they changed into it
tle, readish-brown fins, with black and
white ¢dages,  Then heconbdn’t 1ell where
his cloihes were gone ; sud his beautiful,
white skin began to tarn yeilow and
brown, with Lttle blaek marks and red
spots over it.  His legs grew short, just as
his arms had, and some wore ins and a
il came, und another ‘ong fin on his
back. He conldn’t sit in his hittle chair
in the schoolroom now,

Tommy was so astonished h  snapped
his eves, or rather he tried to, and ten
he found his cvelids were gone. e
knew all his carly hair must be gone, too;
but he eouldn’t puat his Bus up to feel his
smooth Lead.

The next thing he knew, he was in the
water; and Mrs. Trout came swimming
along, and said, in the fish language :

“ Why, where have you been, my dear,
little boy ?  I've missed you a fong time,
and nunted everywhere for you.”

That made Tommy think how his own
dear mamnma would miss hin when the
children eame home trom school without
him, and he could never come agsin,
beenuse he had wished to be a trout, in
the brook. The tears caine into his poor,
little eys, but the rippling brook  washod
them away, and nobody, execept Tommy
himself, Knew how sorry he was, lor
fishes' eyes don't show the feelings, as
chitldren’s do.

“ Now, come with me,” said Mrs. Trout,
“and swim nnder the bridge, in the
shade”

Tommy wondered hiow it happened that
he could swim so well, uetil he remem-
bered that he was a trout.

He swam along with a sad, little heart,
until they were under the bridge, and
Mra. Trout said that they must stay there
until the children had gone home from
school, tor she saw a fish line hangming out
of Aleck’s pocket, as he went to school,
at noon, and he might stop to fish on his
way home,

I’oor Tommy opened his mouth to
scream, but there came no sound, and Mrs,
Trout said :

“ You are gaping, my dear; put your
head on this little, cool stone, and take a
nap.”

Now, Aleck, was Tommy's big brother,
and Tommy was thinking how dreadful it
would be, it Aleck should come fishing
and cateh &im, their own little Tommy,
and earry him home for supper.  Bat, of
course, Mrs. Troat didn’t know this,

He remembered how he had felt when
he had wished he were a trout; but it
scemed now as il his lessons hadn’t been
very hard, after all, and he hadn’t been
very tired, cither ; and, altogether, he was
a great deal more wretehed, now he was a
trout, than he had been while he was a
little boy.

He began to hope that other little boyvs
would be very careful what they wished
He thonght, if they could only know of
his uniortunate wish, they wow/d be eare
ful ; and then he began 1o wonder what
would beeome of him in the winter, when
the brook was frozen over,

Just then he heard a noise that sonnded
like thunder,

“TIt is the children coming over the
bridge,” said Mrs. Trout.  “1 will just
catch that little minnow for our lunch,
nm.i. then we will stay here, as safe as can

Mrs. Trout darted out to eateh the min-
now, and in & minute Tommy saw her go
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| up out of the sunny brook, away up on
the end of Aleck’s fich line.

Then he heard Aleck say, “That's a
buster ; now we'll cateh a little one.”

Poor Tommy opened his mouth, to
scream again, and he ded seream thistime,
in good earnest. Then he heard Alck
again, saying, “Hark! What'sthat? It
sounds like Tommy.”

And well it might sound like i, Tom-
my thought. Tommy felt as queer fora
minnte as he did when he began to be &
trout, for now he began to streteh and
grow larger. Then he saw the blue sky
overhead, and then green grass under-
neath, and—it was only a dream in a nap,
after all! for he had fullen asleep watch-
ing the waving shadows and the bubbling
water.

Tommy jumped up on his two rested

“Come on, Tommy ! What are you do-
ing there* and whatl makes your eyes £o
big¥” said Aleck.

Tommy “ came on,” but he didn't tell
what made his eyes so big e has never
forgotten how unhappy he was while he
thought he was a trout ; and nobesdy cver
hears him wish now to be anybady or
anything but the desr, little Tommy he is,
except, somctimes, ...on he is in a huarry
to be the wood, useful man he will be—all
in the l'i_'_.f'lﬂ time, — .2 s Carparal,

On Wagling Time,

“IHERE you arc, -ir, wasting your valu-
able time—asthey <y tome,” caid Charles
Dickens one moraing, many Vears ago,
as his little boy ran up to him on the
Broadstairs sands, enade in hand, And
we have often red sinee how many
people there are who know what is meant
by wasting time.

It is very casy to make mistakes on this
snbject, for nothing is so deceitful as ap-
pearances. We all know that Penclope,
that classical model of prop-icty and all
the virtues, emploved Ler time in weav-
ing a garment by day, and unraveling it
at night. She did this to keep ofl her
lovers, who wanted to persuade her that
her hushand Ulvsses was dead. When
the suitors fouud her out, of course they
acensed her of wasting time—but at that
moment Ulysses knocked at the door,
afier seeing many men and cities. In
fact, he had come home, and the fair
Penelope had her reward after all.

Surely it is waste of time for that old
tortoise to try and beat the nimble hare
at racing, but the silly old thing will erawl
on, without stopping, at ahout the pace
one gets down the Sirand on a4 rainy day.
Presently, down eomes the hare at a fu-
rious pace—there is no wasting time with
him at all events—bat, alis! when he ar-
rives breathless at the winning post, he
finds the old tortoise there before him,
and fast asleep too, “Al!” says the hare,
“T wish T had taken my nap at the end
insiead of the beginning of the race, aml
then I should have won it and that tor-
toise might have erawled in vain; asit is,
he has made good nse of his time, and I
have wasted mine”

What an idie man that is yonder, fishing
hour after hour! Truly a melancholy
spectacle, as stern old Doctor Johnson
would say. “ A line with a worm at one
end and a fool at the otlh Wrong
again! That man isan eminent statesman,
who bhas escaped to recrnit his weary
brain in the eompany of the kingfisher
and the heron.  What eleguence, wisdom
and whnlegomne legiclation do not we owe
to such hours of idleness! Nay, do not
some of our hest and bindliest thoughts
often come to us as we sit on the beach
and toss pebbles into the shining sea cov-
ered with its *innumerable swiles®” Ree-
reation is not waste when it isa rest from
real work, and a preparstion {r more.

We eontess we never feel 4t home with
a man who must alwavs be doing some
thing. There was a French statesman
who wrote a Lhure book by saatches, in
those occasional mtervals when be hap-
pened to be kept waiting for bis dinner,
We have not the slightest wish to sce this
ante-prandinl  pertormance. We do nst
douht it was a very dull bouk, for men
who are never at leisure are always Jdali.
Fussy men and idle men are equally in-
aflersbleto us. The real workerisnever
in a huarry, and the real idler, we may
add, is never anything else. Who ever
heard of Lord Palmerston, or the Duoke
of Wellington, or Lord Brougham heing
inahurry? When we sce 4 man in a
arreat hurry, we may he pretty certain
that his prolession consists in doing noth-
ing, and that he is doing that badiy, The
idlest man we ever saw was always so
much pressaed for titae that he never hewd
five minutes to snare for anvihing. No
one need ever be in sech a terrible harry
as this, IU we ever fied ourselves so, it
iq pr.ﬂml;'.g beenttse we have been was g
ing our time,.  We have Lad no system,
and have, therelore, done in an hour what
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minutes: or, like the hire, we have La-
tered on the way, and then we make a
push for it, and arrove fnst in tame 1o

miss the tenin,  How )l'.':‘,'."l' harecs there
are overy moaning who arnve breathioss
m the r':'?.\. boecause breakins=t was halt an
Ionr late, or because they wonld not get
up when the clock strack seven,

Jut our remders Lave a rizght to ask
what constitites, a5 8 general rule, waste
of time., We snswer i a single senlence
—whatever hinders or prevents you do

ing your work in life. Every one should
realize that his duty here consists in ap-
plying himsell to sowe worthy work,
and his time may then safely and
without waste be divided into three
periods—preparing  tor - work,  doing
work, aml resting from work. Waste
of time, then, becomes a thang pure-
ly relative. What is mere wasle in one
case is real profit in another. The idle
man who travels simply lor pieasure, is
sunply wasting hig time: the wan who
travels for safety, or the man who travels
o gel rest from work, or for the sake of
his health. is not wasting or abusing his
time, he is tuarning it to gomd acoeant,

Lt the heart be filled with some p:-"n!
principle of setion, and let the mind he
directed towards some congenial pursaits,
and then our innocent pleasures will be
as little in danger of degenernting into
criminal indulgence, as our wholesome
recreations into waste of time,— Coese I's

Mgazine,
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How He hnew.

‘rown was in a strange city for the first
time in his life. It was mining, aml
Brown wascarrying his umbrella unfuried;
an umbrells, by the way, that Brown had
carried for a long time, and was rather
choice of.

“Good morning to vou, Misthur Brown,”
said an Irishman who was passing lhom,
with a very low how,

Brown was slightly eonfused.  He knew
no man in that place, and w asn't aware
that any one there knew him. He was
quite sure hie had pever seen the Irishman
betore.  How should any one there know
uis name As he ll!t'-!\ll'li on, the mora
he thought of it the more puzzied he be
ecame. At length he got g0 curious about
it he turned around and walked after the
Irishman. Overtaking him, he said

“ Yon called me Mr. Brown just now, I
think *"

“ Faith, T did, sur.”

“ Lver see me, before '™

“No, sar.”

“ Ever hear my name *”

“No, indade, sur.”

“How, then, Jdid yon know my name ¥
“Will ver honor be afther giving me the
price of & drink if 111 tell ye how I knew
your name was Brown?”

“Oh, yves”

“ Bedad, sur, [ saw it in your nmbrilly}™
O e

A anost drove an entire family tumult-
uously from a house in Oswego at s late
hour on a recent Sunday night. After a
while their exeitement was allaved, and
on investigation they found that a cow, on
a foraging raid, had made her way into
a rear kitchen and inserted her head into
an empty flour barrel. The barrel beeame
fust on her horns, and, unable 1o eseape
the cncumbrance, the terrified animal
commenced & frantic rampage about the
apartment, with the result above de-
scribed.

el -
THRRE i8 in Detroit a young man who
has on the right side of his face 8 hesvy
black beard, and has also & moustache,
while his left cheek is, and slways has
been, entirely besrdless.  Ie s now 19

years of age, and his beard upon the one
side began to grow luxuriantly when he
\ was a mere infant,
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